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what seemed pretty so long as the end was not known is paltry. I see now that I must synthesize woman, as I have all the rest of the book. Unhappily, I need six months to remake this part, and during that time noble souls will all blame me for that fault which will be so obvious to their eyes.
I send Hammer a copy of the second edition, in memory of his kind deeds and his friendly reception.
Did I tell you that the Princess Schonberg has put her child here in the house where I am, on account of its vicinity to the Orthopaedic hospital? Yesterday I met her in the garden and we talked Vienna ; she did not tell me a word about }'ou, but much about Loulou. She said that Lady . . . had again run away with a Greek, that Prince Alfred had prevented her from getting beyond Stuttgard. The husband arrived, fought a duel with the Greek, and took back his wife. What a singular wife !
Forgive me this gossip. I was so happy in the solitude of this house, rue des Batailles! The landlord said to me one morning that a Prince Schudenberg had come. I replied, "No, there are only Counts of Schuttenberg." The nest day on the staircase I saw a German valet, who looked at me, smiling, and three days later Prince Schonberg told me, at Madame Appony's, that he had put his heir under the care of our good air and garden.
If the play of c' Marie Touchet" succeeds I can buy the house I have in view. With what delight I shall enjoy a home of my own! But the damned seller will not acceptntn arrow, but heavy with know by its description in the u Fille aux veux d'or."; and that
